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Frio Kid. But at

‘e

ad not earned the
nnmenclnturo, His
name was simply Johnny MoRoy.

It must not be supposed that these
twd were the sum of the agreeable
Rosita's admirers. The bronchos of a

dogen others champed thelr bits at |,

« the long hitching rack of the Sun-
.down ranch. ' Many were the sheeps’

But of all the cava~
llers Madison Lane and Johnny Me-
Roy galloped far ahead, wherefora
théy are to be chronicled.
{ Madison Lane, a young ecattleman
{from the Nuecks country, won the
{race. He and Rosita were married one
:Ohdmnu day. - Armed, hilarious, vo
: oiferous, magnanimous, the cowmen
. andithe sheepmen, laying aslde thelr
'hareditu'y hatred, folned forces ta
celebrate the occasion,

But while the wedding feast was at
its livellest there descended upon it
[Johnny McRoy, bitten by. jealousy,
like one poseegsed.
| "I'l glve you & Christmas present,”
[h‘ yelled, shrilly, at the door, with his
456 in his hand. Even then he had
,some reputation as an offhand sghot.

His fivst bullet cut a neat underbit
in Madison Lane'# right ear. The bar-

_jrel of his gun moved an inch. The

; next shot would have been the bride’s,
hwd not Carson, a sheepman, pos-
'lmd & mind with triggers some-
r"llt well oiled and in repair. The
jsuns of the wedding party had been
hum- In thelr belts, upon nails {n the
tWell when they ut at table, as a con-
‘cesslon to. good taste, But Carson,
with great promptness, hurled his
plate of roast venlson and frijoles at
McRoy, spolling his aim, The second
bullet, then, only shattered the white
petals of a Spanish dagger flower sus-
pended two feet above Rosita’s head.

The luonl spurned thelr chalrs

bride and groom at a wed-
six seconds thers were
bullets due to be whiz-
!hn dlrection of Mr., McRoy.

next time,” yelled
there'll be a next time.”
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Many
{ der of his impudent ocourage

and
«daring. But he was not one of the
breed of desperadoes who have sea-
sons of generosity and even of soft-
ness. They eay he never had meroy
on the object of his anger. Yet at
thls and every Christmastide It is

‘| well to give ench one oredit, if it can

be done, for whatever speck of good
he may have possessed. If the Frio
Kid ever did a kindly act or felt a
throb ot generosity In his heart it was
once at such a time and season, end
this 1s the way It happened:

One Decembet in the Frio country
rode the Frio Kid and his Batellite
and co-murderer, Mexlcan Frank. The
Kid reined In his mustang, and sat in
his gaddle, thoughtful and grim, with
dangerously narrowing eyes,

“T don't know what I been thinking
about, Mex,” he remarked In his usual
mild drawl, “to have forgot all about a

COhristmas present I got to give. I'm
going to 1ide over tomorrow night and
shoot Madlson Lane in his own house.
He got my girl—Rosita would have
had me if he hadn't cut into the game.
I wonder why I happened to overlook
it up to now?”

"Ah, shucks, Kld4,” sald Mexican,
"don't talk foollshness, You know you
ocan't get within a mile of Mad Lane's
house tomorrow night. I sce old man
Allen day before yesterday, and he
says Mad s golng to have Christmas
dolngs at his house. You remember
how you ghot up the festivities when
Mad was married, and about the
threats you made? Don't you sup-
pose Mad Lane'll kind of keep his eye
open for a certain Mr. Kid? You
plumb make me tired, Kid, with such
remarks."”

3|1 *I'm golng,” repeated the Frio Kid,

without heat, "to go to Madison Lane's
Christmas dolngs, and kil him. I
ought to have done it a long time
ago.”

. “There’s other ﬂys of committing
isulclde,” advised Mexican. “Why don't

“T'l get him,” sald the Kid.

Christmas eve fell as balmy as
April. Perhaps there was a hint of
far-away frostiness in the air, but it
tingled llke seltzer, perfumed faintly
with late prairie blossoms and the
mesquite grass.

‘When night came the flve or slx
rooms of the ranch house were bright-
Iy it. In one room was a Christmas
tree, for the Lanes had a boy of three,
and a dozen or more guests were ex-
pected from the nearer ranches.

' The guests had arrived in buck.
boards and on horseback, and were
making themsdlves comfortable Inslde,

- The evening went along pleasantly,
The guests enjoyed and praised Rosl
ta’s excellent supper, and afterward
the men scattered in groups about the
roome or on the broad “gallery,”
smoking and chatting.

The Christmas tree, of course, de-
lighted the youngsters, and above all
|"were they pleased when Santa Claus
himself in magnificent white beard and
furs appeared and began to distribute
the toys.

“It's my papa™
Bampson, aged six,

Berkly, a gheepman, an old friend of
Lane, stopped Rosita as she was pass-
ing by him on the gallery,

“Well, Mrs. Lane,"” eald he, “I sup-
posa by this Christmas you've gotten
over beilng afrald of that fellow Moc-

announced Billy
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“Oh, Thank Youl®

Roy, haven't you? Madison and I have
talked about it, you know.™

“Very nearly,” sald Rosita, amiling,
*but I am still nervous sometimes, I
shall never forget that awful time
when he came so near killing us”

‘you go and surrender to the sheriff?” |,
d not call him the |!

I
e by, L |

E -l 2 Bhe 2T .'," = "' £~y
b --fi*ﬂ&'—'.‘! g ‘ 3 t'-u—; 'jl&'

m tho world,” sald Porkly, “Tha dm-
m-mnmmbumrmwm
otit and bunt him down llke a wolf.”

“He has committed awful orimes,”
sald Rosafta, “but—I—don't—know. 1
think thera is a spot of good some-
where in everybody. He was not al
ways bad—that I know.”

Rosita turned into the hallway be
tween the rooms. Banta Claus, In muf
filng whiskers and furs, was Just com
ing through.

“I heard what you sald through the
window, Mre. Lane,” he sald., I was
Just going down ln my pocket for a
Christmas present for your husband.
But I've left one for you, Instead. It's
in the room to your right.”

“Oh, thank you, kind Santa Claus”
sald Rosita, brightly,

Rosita went Into the room, while
fanta Claus stepged into the cooler
alr of the yard,

BShe found no one in the room but
Madison,

“Where {8 my present that Banta
sald he left for me in here?” she
asked.

“Haven't seen anything In the way
of a present,” sald her husband, laugh-
ing, “unless he could have meant me.”

The next day Gabriel Radd, the
foreman of the X O ranch, dropped
into the post office at Loma Alta.

“Well, the Frio Kid's got his dose
of lead at last” he remarked to the
postmaster,

“THAt so? How'd it happen?"

“One of old Sanchez's Mexican
sheep herders dld it—think of {t! the
Frio Kid killed by & sheep herder!
The Greaser saw him riding along
past his camp about twelve o'clock
Iast night, and waa so skeered that he
up with a Winchester and let him
have it. Funniest part of it was that
the Kid was dressed all up with white
Angora-skin whiskers and a regular
Santy Claus rig-out from head to foot.
Think of the Frie Kid playing Santy!”

(Copyright, 1010, by ¥, L. Nelson.)

_Opportunity at West Polnt,

Deeply fixed in the thought of the
jmore well-to-day, i the bellef that
'anything like equality of opportunity
or condition would be incompatible
with thelr own enjoyment and with ef-
flolency of work in the lower classes.
/The dignity ef melf-sustalned leader-
ship on the one hand, and the spur of
necessity on the other, seems to them
the only foroes which can keep the
world moving. But thia bellef has
really no higher authority than that
of tradition and long-established cus-
tom. West Polnt, and in only a less
,degree the wmervice outside, demon-
ltrstos the impotence of wemrlth or
privilege as & Decsssary spur to en~
deayor. EHqualify of opportunity, priv-
1leges, and peduniary rewards are
found to be in no sense incompatible
with individual fnitiative, with efll-
clency in work and with the general
bappiness, Noloss results—rather, the,
reverse—irom the absence of all ex-
traneous advantages, and from com-
pelling every one to stand on his own
merit, performing the work for which
he is fitted, without any reference to
the pecuniary gompensation which he
receives,—The Atlantle,

An loonoclast.

“All over Huvope my wife has made
enemies by boldly doubting cherished
traditions,” gald the traveler, “but her
skepticlsm respecting Alfred the Great
embrolled her tn the most serious dif-
ficulty. An old gentleman who sat with
thin, blue fingers spread above the
feeble blaze from which my wife, red-
noged and shivering, endeavored to
extract a little warmth, expatiated on
the cake-burning episode, PBald my
wife abruptly: ‘Don't tell me that
old yarn again, please. I don't bellave
a word of {t’'

*“Why not?" he demanded,

“‘Because,” she sald, ‘there never
was & fire in England hot enough to
burn cakes.’

“Her retort dld for the old gentle-
man what the first had falled to do, it

1 made him hot, but even so, he never

forgave her.'-

Inoumbrance,

“No,” sald Mr, Cumrox; “I don't in
the least disapprowe of my daughter's
marrying a title.”™

“But you pesm dlssatiefied.”

“I am. What I ebject to {s the Yel-
low that goes with it.” o

Pleasure In Life.

The life of a good man is not at
all in want of pleasure, as a cerialn
appendage, but contains pleasure in
itself; for he {8 mot & good man who
does not rejoloe in beautiful actions;
and actions accomding to virtue will
be in themmelves delectable—Aris
totle.

The world would get along better
If some people nvould charge some of
their dollars into sense.

TWEED DEFIED BY uoémﬁ

Tammany Boss Could Net Frightan
Gavernor Inte Glving Approval
te Cartaln BIIL,

~ As a questioning reporter, the writer
had been recelvedl by Governor Hoff-
man, in the executive office*of the old
capitol, with that dignified courtesy
that marked the governor's Inter-
coursre with any one, high or low.
The question had been asked, and the
answer glven. The reporter rose, and
was making his acknowledgements,
when the green baize doors that sepa-
rated the executive chamber from the
outsr ofMce wera swung violently open
and "Boss” Tweed, with Tred face,
fiashing eyes and theratening manner,
burst Into the roofi.

The governor advanced to meet
thim, with a heavy frown upon his
face.

“I hear that, you're goln’ to veto
such-and-such & Bbll, Governor Hoff-
man?" shouted Tweed.

“Such is my Intentlon, Senator
Tweed,” replled the governor, very
white of face,

“Do you know I'm behind that bill?"
ﬂlslng his voloe, threateningly.

“I have been go Informed,” was the
AnEwWer,

“‘See here, you expect to have a sec-
ond term, don't you?” orled the en-
raged boes.

“Senator Tweed, I propose to be
governor of the state of New York
one term and to accept no dictation
during It,” replied the governor, look-
ing straight into the eyes of the fran-
tic boss and standing up very straight.
Tweed ripped out an oath as he
wheeled around and flung himsell out
of the room.—From “Random Recol-
lectione of an Old Political Reporter,”
by Willlam C® Hudson.

PARROT AS QGERM CARRIER

Physlolan Finds the Bird Is Subject
to Disease Human Belngs
May Oontract.

Better not keep = parrot. A physi-
clan has discovered that birds of this
specles are subjeot to a disease called
peittacose, which is pecullarly ocon-
taglous, and may easily be contracted
by human belngs. As a germ carrler,
in fact, the parrot is unrivaled.

Now the Office Window is not par
ticularly afrald of germs. They maYy
be quite ms bad, quite as dangerous,
as they are represented. But what is
the use of trying to get away from
them? We oannot eat, drink or
breathe without taking in germs. We
assoclate with them from morning till
night. They ars bound to work thelr
will with us anyway—so we may a8
well ignore them and have as good &
time as wo can, before they get us,

But the Office - Window is perfectly
willlng to take advantage of the
germs as an ally agalnst the parrot.
This preposterous bird has nothing
to recommend him except his unlike-
ness to the bird species. He does not
sing, but squawks. He s regarded
as worthless unless he can “talk,” in
a kind of harsh resemblance to hu-
man speech. He {8 neither bird nor
human; he ig a disorderly episode in
creation. He grates on the poetie
goul, He is a nulaance.——New York
Mail

MAY PROVE FATAL

When WiIill Canfield People Learn the
Importance OFf It?

Backache Is only a simplg thing at
first;

But when you know
kidneys;

That serlous
low;

That dropey, Bright's dlsease may
be the fatal end,

You will gladly
lowing experience.

'Tis the honest statement of a suf-
ferer who was cured.

H. L. Hephner, Columbin 8t, Lee-
tonia, Ohlo, says: “I have used
Doan's Klidney Pllls for years and I
am glad to say that [ have been ben-
efited by them. Some years ago
when I had pains in my back and
other kidney complaints, I got a box
of Doan’s Kidney Pillls, and was re-
lieved, Since then whenever I have
had any kidney trouble, Doan's Kid-
ney Pille have been used. I canrec-
ommend this remedy highly, as 1
know it ects just as represented.”

For sale by all dealers. Price B0
cents, Foster-Milburn Co., Buffialo,
New York, sole agents for the United
Btates,

Remember the name—Doan's— and
take no other.

'tis from the

kidney troubles fol-

profit by the fol-

“He's the. most cold-hearted villain

Ly
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'fln Fountain ¢ Source of Ples,

The Metropofitan  elub—usunily
oalled “The  Mlllionaire”—experi-
mented for a hall dozen years with
pastry. Try as they might, this ime
portant branch of the culinary service
was not satisfactory. The cakes, or
tarts, wers mot up to the standard.
The ples wers Impossible.

Some months ago, a native of New
England became chairman of a
house committese. When the pastry
ghost again walked, he sald: “Leave
that to me.”

He want up to Winsted, Conn., and
after muoh persuasion brought back
with him two maiden ladies whom he
had known for years, He turned them
loose In the Metropolitan kitchen with
the direction that they should take
orders from no one but himself.

Today the *girls” are putling a
hundred dollars a week In the Win.
sted bank; and the milllonalres are
slighting the other courses to get
down to ple.~New York Bun.

Lure of the Author.

One wonders why so many novels
are written. Yet consider the state-
ment just made by the managers of
the play adapted from *“Ben-Hur."
They have pald $250,000 in royaltles
to the estate of its author and expect
to pay much more before the public
tires of it. The book itself has had
a sale of over a million coples, never
in & cheap form, and has probably
earned another quarter of a million
for the author.

“Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch,”
a little book of only 20,000 words, has
paid to its author as book and play
about $10 a word, and “David Harum”
produced a fortune for the heirs of
the man who wrote it, Aside from
the glory of satisfaction, every novek
Ist, whether man or woman, {8 expect-
ing to create some day a “Ben-Hur"
or “David Harum."

From the Ash Tray.

Even the ash of hubby's cigar can
be utilized. In what way? Why, as
a pollsher for gold watohes, bracelota
and rings, let alone ohains and a mul
titude of other trinkets. This comes
from a prominent jawsler, so it must
be nearly correct. He even goes to
the extent of carrying with him a
small case in which he preserves all
the ashes from the cigars which he
smokes. He says that the grain is sg

Debositors
' Wanted

Many people have an idea that in order to

have a bank account, they must have a large
sum of money to deposit; that ths bank does
not care to be bothered with small accounts,
This, however, is not true of

=—The=

Farmers National Bank
OF CANFIELD, OHIO

We encourage small depositors because many

large accounts began in g very small way.

The small depositor of today hecomes the
larger one of the future,

We pay FOUR PER CENT on savings, and

$1.00 is sufficient to start an account.

IN OUR SAVINGS DEPARTMENT

fine that it leaves no mark thai is
discernible to the naked eyo,
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Iry The Dispatch--S1 a Year.
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Suits that
sold for up to
$20, choice ..

formerly

$6.95

Youngstown
. Ohio

Your Dollar is Worth
About Two in the
SUIL Department

Better bargains than these could hardly be
imagined. We're determined to close out ev-
¢ry remaining suiteand there are hundreds of
them left.

First notice at what ridiculously low prices
they are going to be sold at and then remember
that every suit is guaranteed perfect, an an-
thentic Fall and Winter style and that yon
pick from an immense assortment.

WE NEVER EXAGGERATE VALUA.
TIONS TO MAKE THE REDUCTIONS
SOUND BIG. WHEN WE SAY FORMER
PRICES UP TO $20 IT MEANS STRICTLY
THAT WE FORMERLY SOLD THEM AT
THOSE PRICES; IT ALSO MEANS THAT
THERE ARE SOME $20 SUITS IN THE LOT.
MAKE US PROVE IT.

Suits that formerly sold

$10.95

Suits that formerly sold

i35, choice 919,95

$35, choice

for .up to
$25, choice

Ladles’ Bolid Gold Wn.whu.wnh
Amerioan Make of

movesnent $15.00

m:mmmw.m

sas WAmEES

with full 17 mawu-
tham movements,
';.‘.";."'“ 315 00

Bllver Watches, first

ml ORBO +1uves ....ss.sa
Rings, extra beavy,

l Dadles’ Hunting Oase, solld sllver
W!ﬂuﬂlm

nnul for nn JOars. ... 5?

wm uoo:::::”'?ou’
mmm Mirror Bets.§1.00
Glass Nappies .........ll.lo
mmm and Brugh.§2 u

JOB Seasts senras a&”...in"
m.'.". LN} ...'..".-"‘ml

2

""mmmm

“ serads vasnnirye D00

year,

Samuels Bros, 19th Aanual Hollday Sale of

WATCHES, JEWELRY and SILVERWARE

The wisdom of Christmas shoppers calling on us at
once to gee our many times larger and finer exhibita will
appeal to all who consider what “first pick™ from guch an
enormous gtock rehlly means, The natural growth of our
business has always made appportunity here greater each
There is nothing choice or desirable in Diamonds,
Watches Jewelry, Out Glass, Sterling Bllver, Bllver Plated
Ware, Clocks, Bric-a-Brac, etc., that we cannot sell to you

Ladies' Enameled Watches, small
slzes, all
culuri e

Watches, enameled dials,
warranted for 8 years. ... |
" Ladies' Open Fuced Solld Silver
Watches, warranted for five years,
fancy dial,

Misses' solid Gold Set
Rings, all colors of stones

fur_ _Mc

Ladles’ solld Gold Big-
net Rings, engraving
free,

$1.80

solld Gold Set

o e 93:00

" Misses' Open Faced Solld Sllver

$3.90

i 3000

dandy

Ladles'

Men's Solld Sllver Watches, open
faced, every one

Rings, warranted,

Genulne Dismond
Genulne

Gmmnhmm..
Genuine Diamond Stick
Genuing Diamond Stnds. .

sasa Mig cln"ll.!‘l-.stno up
ssssnrsansnsnysis 86,00 up

¢ AR E BEneew un...'ﬁ.oﬂ tID
Bvoocbu sarnanss evs wuess 8500 up
Ear Drops ..cs sas ssese--$10.00 up

Genuine Mamond Cuff Buttons ......s:-:.-.. 85.00 up

at 25 to 50 cont less than they can be secured from any
olherlooﬂl:: and there are thousands and thousands WRETRRION. o tns e iss ,_5_'_5_0 v .
of mrticles here that are exclugive and will not be seen Ladies' and Gents' Gold| Boys' Nickel Watches, $2 ou i
elsewhere, The Immense outlet our wholesale business | Filled Watches, warranted | WATARIEd o0 aovioraee,
glves us results in this advantage to our retall customers, | to wear for 20 years, with “n’;rklnzm_n Nickel s1 00
Elgin or Walt- /BLChes .. ciiiiiaiiaans
Have & look at’ our Immense stock of loose and mount- | s
ed Genuine Diamonds. Ve have & larger line than ever. | . m@vement. 7‘50 CT) ip(.r :::lt l‘ickllnd C‘rwiu.r-iac
Our prices are lower by 26 per cent than others. Call in, Men's Black Silk Fobs|Rosers nutu} Kn'lvalsnd >
Dadice’ and Gents' Roll- GENUINE DIAMONDS,. = |a&at ....., AT ros 800 BHOUS +virrrirasssanns e _"

Ladies' Solid Gold
Bracelets ...... .,.87.50

Ladies' White BStone

rmwmm—dmmm—mm
Sugar, Creamer and Spoon Holders, warranted .

$5.00

Ladles' Hair
engraved g:u%o .

mmw.uvemmmummr.u-
mmwmmmﬂmmuluam

SAMUELS BROS.

Bterling Silver Sclasors

Chain, warranted 10 years.$1.50
Men's Bolid Gold Enameled Em-
blem Rings o-oq-.-...--t-m
Batter

Sels ssssasnsRe Y AR an Y]
Knlves

Genulne Rogers'
per dozen
¥illed N
Gold ‘m‘_m

MM.-.---.;--..-ﬁ_ﬁ_ ﬁ‘-
Sterling Siiver Handled Tooth 1
mm I R R N R R R N

Children's Solid Gold
mm Mi“ -u-.l!.u-.vonuon.}
l!ﬂ- M'UCIOC"‘
Gold Filled “ morti

Forks,
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